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It is our birthday, and | 
yours too! 

Here's wishing you 
many pleasurable hours 
of good reading. 
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NATURE OF MAN, 







Gazing at Nature makes me wonder, 
Why does Man stil kil and plunder? 
Exploiting and disturbing Nature's peace 
Man's sesh plans ne'er seem to cease. 
‘Stopping at nothing for his gatn, 

His least concer is another's pain. 

The beginning of hatred in Man's history 
Is, however, shrouded in mystery, 
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Today we: are overdependent on 
natural, non-renewable energies like coal, 
petroleum, electricity, minerals, etc, With 
the increase in human population and 
with the passage of time, these resources 
are fast being depleted 

‘We are duty-bound to preserve these 
resources for the coming generatio 
‘Therefore, we have to limit our usage of 
them, 

We can make use of the renewable 
energies be sun-rays, wind and sea-water. 
We should devilop suitable technologies 
to make use of the renewable energies, 
thus protecting ournatural environment. 








Ramya Sridhar, aged 10, 
Coimbatore 


Dear Editor, 

‘Behind all human effort lies the hope 
to succeed. This hope directs all human 
‘energy. Sokeen isMan'sdesire to succeed, 
that he takes it as she only worthwhile 
thing in life. 

Butuhatissuccess?ltmaybe desenbed 
1s the realisation of an aim. 

erseverance'san essential quality for 
success. It teaches us to be patient. In 
the world of man, progressisslow. Thisis 
because there are obstacles to be over- 
come. So, ‘success’ depends on these 





exterior conditions. 
‘There are other important characteristics 
like honesty, truth, etc, that we find inside 
us, Ifwe keep our bodies fit, aims good, 
‘and possess perseverance, then we can 
make our lives a success, 
“if wealth is ost, nothing lst. 
If health is lost, something is lost, 
If character is lost, everything is lost.” 
Character is the greatest asset to man. 
Anuradha. J 
A.V. Meiappan Matriculation Higher 
School, Madras. 




















Dear Editor, 

"Man has advanced in the field of 
science, and has invented many every: 
day corweniences. There are automatic 
‘machines for upping milk, deposting 
‘money in banks. 

‘Man has also invented the bomb. 
He, uses it to threaten his fellowsmen, 
‘and fighting has become common in 


MIL BANK 


‘lmostall counties. Man now destroys 
‘0s many things as he creates. Is this 
the way of making use of science? 
What will the future world be like...? 


R. Karthi Vaidyanathan, aged 11; 
Sit John’s Senior Secondary School: 
Madras 














Dear Editor, than brooding over their draw-backs. 
The poet Waldo Emerson, in. 
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in life by making use of them, rather Sunes pee a ‘people do not 


“Talents diffe; alls well and wisely 
pul; 
{fl eannot cary forests on my back, 
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Dear Editor, Dear Editor, 

Is shocking to see the wide-spread Envy and jealousy are like parasites 
terrorism in India. Innocent people are that eat into one's Me. They bring with 
being ruthlessly killed, The daily news: them hatred and malice. A person with 
papers tell us of violence, exploitation hatred in hisheart, causes harm to himself 
Bnalcorruption. Two of the root causes also. In his anxiety to do another a bed 
Of such Incidents are today’s films’ and. tum, he forgets to improve himself and 
‘politicians.’ The excess of violence and be happy. 
nasty dialogues shown ia films influence _ Because of the envy and jealousy 
Children, They imitate the fights of the Uetween the Indian kings, the British 
‘hero’, and lke to play with toy guns. But “occupied our country, 
the violence seen in films Is nothing We must earn to control our emotions 
comparedo whats happening Kar and concentrate on improving ourselves, 
and Punjal 








‘Today's politicians are not concerned 
with the country’s welfare, They seem 
‘busy with their party problems, 


Unless films stop showing brutal killing, 
politicians become more responsible 
towards their country, and most important 
of all, the people be more co-operative 
‘with the government and unite in spitt, 
with one another, no matter to what state, 
‘caste of religion they Lelong; only then 
ill India really develop. 


M. Hema Raj, aged 15 
St, Joueph’s Anglo Indian School, 
‘Trichy - 620 018. 








destin: 


TWO TO THREE PERSONS CAN PLAY THIS GAME. THE ONE 
WHO REACHES THE SUMMIT FIRST 1S THE 
WINNER. IF YOU HAVE TIME , 

TRY CLIMBING DOWN’ THE MOUNTAIN, 
WITH A SLIGHT REVERSAL OF THE 
RULES, OF COURSE! 
HAPPY CLIMBING! 













BAD LUCK | YOU HAVE 
FALLEN INTO THE 
ICY RIVER! GOTO 6, 


What are hieroglyphics? 
R.K. Kalpana, aged 14. 
A Hieroalyphics is @ system of 
writing that uses pictures in- 
stead of letters. The word ‘hiero 
alyphics’ means ‘sacred carving’ in 
the Greek language. 
Hieroglyphics are found not only 
on Pyramids and other Egyptian 
‘monuments, but also on the monu: 
ments of the Aztecs and the Mayas. 
‘of middle America. Many of these 
hieroglyphics remain undeciphered. 
The first man to decipher the 
Egyptian hieroglyphic was a French: 
man named Jean Champollion. 
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Whichis the lorgest number? 
M. Gopal Aryo, aged 10. 

A, Thelargest number that has a 
name isa GOOGOL. A Googol 

isa onewith a hundred zeros follow- 

ing it. 

Butwecan count even beyonda 
Googol, and we can continue to 
count, and still never get to the 
end. This is how the concept of 
Infinity arose — no matter how big 
anumberis, there is always a bigger 
number. 


What are ‘Third World! coun- 
tries? 
R. Sita, oged 10. 
A Developing countries are refer- 
Ted to as “Third World’ countries. 
These countries are over popula- 


H ted, lack money to build factories, 
E schools, hospitals and roads, and 


in many cases, lack medical facili 
ties 

The people of these countries 
are usually so poor that they have 
no savings to put into banks. Exam 
ples of such countries are — India, 
the newly independent African 
states, and some of the oil-rich 
Arabian states. 


THE 


MONTHS 
THE YEAR 











T Ihe calendar that we use is called 
mammathe Roman Calendar. The 
‘ancient Romans borrowed it from 
the Greeks. It had only 304 days 
and ten months — the months 
began from March and ended with 
December. 
In 700 BC., Numa Pompelius a 
King of Rome, added January and 


Februaryas the eleventh and twelfth 
months of the calendar. This calen 
dar was inaccurate, and was three 
months ahead of the seasons. 

When Julius Caesar became the 
ruler of Rome.in 46 B.C. he up 
dated the calendar, making January 
and February the first two months, 
followed by March, and ending with 
December. 
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The first month of the year, takes 
its name from the Roman god 
Janus. He had two heads and was 
supposed to guard doors and 
gates. Of his two heads, one was 
said to look into the past, and the 
other, into the future, So, the month 
of January sees not only the end of 
the old year, but also the beginning 
of the new one. 














February 

The name February’ comes from 
the Latin word Februarius meaning 
‘to purify. During this month the 
ancient Romans held a festival of 
purification to prepare for the year 
to come, Even after the month 
was shifted to the beginning of the 
calendar by Caesar, the name re- 
mained. 

Until Julius Caesar's time, Feb 
niary hed thirty days. When Caesar 
named July after himself, he bor- 
rowed a day from February, to be 
put-into July, Similarly, Caesar 
‘Augustus, too, borrowed a day from 
February to be put into August. 
‘Thus, February has only twenty: 
eight days, and every four years 
(in a Leap Year), it has an addi- 
tional day, to keep up with’ the 























In the days gone by, May Day 
was celebrated by crowning a 
May Queen, and dancing around 


May is named after the goddess a decorated May Pole. 


Moia the daughter of Atlas who Even today, May Dayan impor- 
tamied the world onhisshoulders. tant international holiday. 
























June 

In the ancient days, a festival in 
honour of the goddess Juno 
‘was celebrated at the beginning of 
this month, Hence, the month is 
named June, 





July 

When Julius Caesar re-arranged 
the Roman calendar by adding 
January and February to the begin: 
ning, the fifth month, Quintils, 
became the seventh month, So it 
was renamed July after him. 



















changed, the Romans did not re- 
September means the seventh name this month. So it remains 
month, AMter the old calendar was September. 


Kosice name. It means, the eighth month. 
This month also bears its old 



















November which bears its old name meaning 
November is another month the ninth month. 
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THE WORLD CUP 


seme football fever is:just over. 
Soccer, or football as it is more 
commonly known in our country, 
's one of the most popular games 
in the world, and the World Cup is 
cone of the most coveted trophies. 
Interesting Facts About the World 
Cup Trophy... 


In 1928, the FIFA (aworldgoven- 
ing body for football), decided to 
hold a world championship tourna: 
ment. The trophy was a statuette 
of the Goddess of Victory holding 
in her outstretched hands, an 
octagonal vessel. It was this vessel 
that inspired the phrase ‘World 
Cup,’ the name that symbolises this 
tournament today. The trophywas. 
named the Jules Rimet Trophy. 

When the first World Soccer 
Tournament was held in 1930 in 
Uruguay, only 13 out of the 41 
member countries took part. In 
‘one particular match, there were 
only 300 spectators. Today 
there are more fans for football, 
than for any other game. 

The World Cup is held every 
four years. The only time when 
the tournament was not held was 
from 1940 - 50, during World 
War Il 

There is an interesting story of 
this trophy. During World War Il 
Italy was occupied by the German 
Nazi forces. The cup was in the 
possession of Dr. Cttorino Barassi 
dltaly, the then FIFA vice-president. 


He hid it in a shoe-box under his 
bed to protect it from the invading, 
Nazi forces, 

‘The Jules Rimet Trophy was also 
stolen twice. Inthe year 1926, when 
the championship was being held 
in London, the cup was stolen from 
West minister Hall, where it was on 
display. A nation-wide search was 
held. 

A week after the theft, David 
Corbett who lived in South-London 
was walking with his dog, Pickles, 
to make a phone-all. The dog 
discovered an item wrapped in 
newspaper beside a hedge. Itturned 
cout to be the World Cup Trophy. 
David Corbett and his dogbecame 
celebrities in the world of football. 

The trophy was stolen a second 
time from the offices of the Brazilian 
Soccer Federation in Rio De 
Janeiro. The Brazilians had got 
permanent possession of the trophy, 
because they .had won the 
tournament three times. 

The police discovered that the 
thieves had melted down the cup 
(it was made of gold), and so the 
trophy had to be re-made. 

Since the Brazilians hadwon per- 
manent possession of the cup in 
1970, anew one had tobe designed 
for the tournament. This is the 
current World Cup, which shows 
two athletes, back to back, holding 
a globe aloft in their palms. This is, 
known as the FIFA World Cup. 
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bear was once roaming through 

a forest. He was hungry and 
thirsty. Soon, he came across a 
litte lake, its clear waters shiningin 
the sunlight. As he drank from it, 
he saw a carp playing about in the 
waters. 

He tried to catch it, but the carp 
eluded him. He tried again and 
again, buthis efforts were in vain. 

‘Just then, a vixen came to the 
lake. She saw the bear wading in 
its waters and asked, "What are 
youdoingherebear? Swimming?” 

“No,” said the bear. “I am trying 
to catch a carp. Ifyou help me, lil 
share it with you.” 

“All right,” said the vixen. “You 
drink up all the’water in the lake 





and I'll grab the carp. Thenwe can 
share it.” 

“Why, that's fine idea!” exclaim: 
ed the bear. “How did you ever 
think of i?” He then began drinking 
the water. 

He drank and drank, and soon 
drained the little lake. His stomach 
was now full of water. 

The wily vixen did not waste a 
‘minute. As soon as the lake el 


carp and fled 
The bear was not hungry 
anymore, but he was angry to have 
been outwitted by the vixen. He 
could not run after her because his 
stomach was too full of water. 


C. Balaji. 
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during winter? 

A) Its to0 far to walk? 
Q) What hang 
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FIND THE STATES 
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‘Punjab, there once lived 
a handsome young man 
named Ram Singh. His 
step-motherwasa sharp- 

tongued woman who constantly 

nagged him. At last, unable to 
bear it anymore, Ram Singh deci- 
ded to seek his fortune in the world. 

The next morning, he started out 
with his small bundle of clothes 
and a little money. Before leaving 
the town, he went to payhis respects 
to his old guru, who was very fond 
of him 

Hessaid, “Myson, listen carefully 
to what I have to say and’no evil 
will befall you. First, always obey 
without question the orders of the 
masters whom you will serve. 








Second, never speak harsh words 
toanyone. Third, never lie: Fourth, 
never try to appear equal to your 
superiors. And fifth, wherever you 
90, if you meet those who teach, 
from holybooks, stay and listen, so 
that you will never stray from your 
duty.” 

Promising his guru to keep in 
mind his five wise sayings, Ram 
Singh started out on his journey. 

Atlast he come to a big city. He 
decided to look for work, however 
humble it might be. Seeing a pros- 
perous looking merchant before a 
grain shop, Ram Singh stopped 
and asked if there was any work 
for him. 

“Yesterday, the Raja's Wazirdis- 
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missed his bodyguard,” said the. 
merchant. “He is looking for tall 
and handsome young men lke you. 
Why don't you go to the wazir's 
house and try your luck?” 
Thanking him, Ram Singh set 


out at once for the Wazir's house. 
He was soon employed as his body- 
guard 


month later, the Raja set 
cout on a journey accom- 
panied by his Wazir. With 


them was huge caravan many 


of elephants, donkeys, mules, 
camels and horses, drawing carts 
of every description. 
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They travelled for days until at 
last, they reached a dry, desert 
region. Here; sand swirled about 
in clouds, choking the men and 
animals in its path. Struggling 
through it, the caravan reached a 
village by evening. 

The headmen of the village 
hurried out to receive the Raja, but 
were dismayed by the size of his 
caravan. “Maharaj,” said one. “This 
whole village is at your service. 
But there is no well nor spring large 
‘enough to quench the thirst of so 
‘men and animals.” 

Great fear fell upon the caravan 
‘on hearing the headman's words 
But the Raja only ordered the Wazir, 
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“Arrange for water to be brought,” 
and went away to rest. 

The Weazir immediately called all 
the old men of the village to him. 
“Do you know of any old wells in 
this area?” he asked, One of them 
said, “There is a huge well not far 
away from here, O Wazir. It is 
deep and inexhaustible, but no rian 
dares to enter it because itis haunt: 
ed by evil spirits,” 

‘The Wazir thought for'a while 
and then called Ram Singh. 

“tis Said that no man can be 
trusted until he is tried," he said. 
"Go to this well, Ram Singh and 
get water for the Raja and his 
people,” 

Immediately, the guru's first 
advice flashed through Ram Singh's 
mind. 

“Obey without question, your 
master’s orders.” 

So he set off at once to do his 
master’s bidding. He took with 
him a mule on which two huge 
brass vessels were bound, He carried 
the smaller vessels tied together 
with thick rope,on hisshoulders. A 
villager went with him to guide him. 
Soon they reached an ancient 
ruined building surrounded by tre 
“The welllies between those trees, 
sald the guide. "I shall not come 
further.” Ram Singh took leave of 
him and proceeded to the well on 
his own, 

Tt was a wide well, with broad 
steps descending into the lower 
darkness, Ram Singh went down 
the steps and soon began to fill his 
vessels with the clear water. Then 
hebegan to cary them up the stairs 
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‘one by one, Suddenly, above him 
hesawa giant standing witha lamp 
in one hand and a mass of dread- 
fullooking, dry bonesin the oth 

“What do you think, © morta,” 
asked the giant, "of my fair and 
lovely wife?” 

Now this poor giant had had a 
very beautiful wife whom he loved 
very much, When she died, he 
refused to believe in her death, and 
camied her along with him wherever 
he went, even though she was but 
‘amass of bones, 

“She isthe most beautifulwoman 
have ever seen,” answered Ram 
Singh. 

The giant was delighted. 

“How well you can see!” he ex: 
claimed.” There were many who 
insulted her saying that she was a 
mass of dry bones, Let me help 
you cary your vessels.” 





‘So saying, he tenderly laid down 
the bones, carted up the huge brass 
‘vessels and fixed them on the mule. 

“Now you may ask me one 
favour,” said the giant, “Shall | 
give you riches? Wealth?” 

“No,” answered Ram Singh, 

Please stop haunting this well 30 
that men can use its water.” The, 
giant promised to depart at once.” 

There was great rejoicing in the 
village when Ram Singh returned 
with the water. He told them that 
the well was haunted no more, and 
that they could use it freely. 

The Raja was so impressed with 
him that he ordered the Wazir to 
give him Ram Singh in exchange 
{or one of his own servants, Thus 
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‘Ram Singh became the Raja's atten- 
dant. 


ecause he always follow 
ed the guru's counsel of 
telingno lies, Ram Singh 
became known for his 
honesty. Years passed and he rose 
to the position of the Raja's trea 
surer. 

Now, the Raja hada brotherwho 
coveted the throne, He wanted to 
befriend the new treasurer so that 
he could steal enough money to 
bribe some of the Raja's soldiers 
and ministers to kill him, So he 
tried to latter Ram Singh by offering 
him his daughter in marriage. But, 
Ram Singh, remembering his guru's 
advice never to appear equal to his 
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offer. 

Enraged by his refusal, the Raja's 
‘brother was determined to ruin him. 
He immediately went to the Raja 
and said, “Brother, Ram Singh was 
heard speaking insulting words 
about you and your daughter." * 

‘The Raja grew very angry and 
decided to behead Ram Singh. 

He sent for his chief of guards 
and told him, “Ride at once to the 
tower being built outside the city, 
Early tomorrow moming, if anyone 
comes to inquire when the building 
is to be finished, or any other ques- 
tions about it, chop off his head 
and bring it to me. Bury his body 
on the spot.” 

Next morning, Ram Singh was 
summoned by the Raja. "Go to 
the tower being built outside the 
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city and find out when it is to be 
finished,” he ordered. Ram Singh 
set out on his errand, but while 
passing a temple on the outskirts 
of the ity, he heard a voice reading 
out aloud, from the scriptures. He 
immediately remembered his wise 
guru's sayings and stopped to listen. 
He became so engrossed in what 
the teacher was saying that he forgot 
his errand, 

Meanwhile, the Raja'sbrotherwho 
was waiting for the soldiers to bring 
Ram Singh's head, became im: 
patient. He decided to go the tower 
himself, and find out what had 
happened. 

He disguised himself'so that no 
‘one would recognise him. When 
he reached the tower, there were 
onlya fewmen engaged in building 
it, and a number of soldiers watch- 
ingthem. Forgetting that hewasin 
disguise, he cried out to the soldiers, 
“Why are you men idling about 
‘without finishing your job?” 

Athis words, the chief of quards 
‘gave sign to his soldiers, and in a 
flash, his head fell to the ground! 
Since the Raja's brother had disguis- 


ed himself so well, nobody recog- 
nised him, and his head was wrapp- 
ed up to be taken to the Raja, 
Meanwhile, the Raja who had 
just returned from court, found 
neither his brother nor Ram Singh's 
head, As the hours passed, he 
became uneasy and set out to the 
tower himself, On the way, as he 
passed the temple, he saw Ram 
Singh seated, listening to the 
teacher's words. At that moment, 
the Raja's soldiers arrived bearing 
his brother's head, and to his great 
astonishment unwrapped it 

Ram Singh, seeing the Raja, felt 
ashamed of himself for having for- 
gotten his errand. The Raja, sur 
prised at this turn of events, took 
Ram Singh aside, and learnt that 
in following the guru's advice, he 
had delayed in doing his master's 
bidding. 

The Raja soon discovered his 
brother’ plot toll him. Ram Singh 
was rewarded for his honesty and 
loyalty, and he served the Raja faith 
fully till his last days. 


A Punjabi Folktale. 
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ACROSS 


1 Waterside plant used for 
makingbaskets, mats, etc. (4) 

3 Main body of plant (4) 

7 Hit hard (5) 

9 Trump card, champion (3) 

11 Tadpole’s parent (4) 

13 If you want to solve this, you 
have to be —— it. (2) 

14 Took food (3) 

15 Choose (3) 

17 Prefix that gives the opposite 
(2) 

18 You may do this in pain, anger 
cor horror (4) 

21 Enclosure for pigs (3) 

23, Make suitable for, modify (5) 

24 Flower; got up (4) 

25 Behind; bring up (4) 


By Mrs. Lakshmi Ganeshsundaram 








2 Be fast, itis a bird and a writer 
too (5) 

4 Drink made out of hillside 
leaves (3) 

5 Come together (4) 

6 Lion among the stars (3) 

8 Food that wild animal catches; 
a victim (4) 

10 It’s said to have nine lives (3) 

12 Biscuits are made out of this, 
but not for eating! (4) 

16 Tree that flies! (5) 

17 One who uses (4) 

19 Hearing device (3) 

20 You do this to dissolve sugar in 
your milk (4) 

22 No no! (3) 


Solution on page 80— 





"“STORY-WRITER 


stands first in class. 

We. on reading the title you In spite of that, he is the most 
Weis wonder who this story- popular boy in school. He never 
writer is. He is a kind, intelligent, envies anyone, so everyone loves 

well-mannered teenager named him, and he is a true friend. 
Gokul Let me tell you why I think so, 
‘As the title states, he is a story: His friend Kishan once wanted to 
writer. He has sent his stories to write a story. But the ideas just 





many magazines and has even won would not come. So he asked 


prizes! Gokul to help him and promised 
Heisnotonly interested in writing that he would include both their 
but also in reading stories. names as the writers. Gokul, as 


This does not mean, however, said before, wasa kind boy. So he 
that he does not do well at school. agreed. 
Of course, he does. He always Ideas flowed, the story took shape 
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‘and when completed looked superb 
to both of them. 

So they made out a neat copy, 
wrote their names on itand decided 
to send it to a good magazine the 
next day. Kishan said he would 
keep the copy safely in his house 
and Gokul agreed. 

‘That night as Kishan read their 
story for the tenth time, a nasty 
thought entered his head. If the 
story won a prize he would have to 
share t with Gokul because Gokul's 
name was there, too. Why 
should he? After all the idea of 
writing a story together was his 
alone, No, he would not share the 
prize. He quickly took up a pen, 
struck off Gokul's name, and went 
to sleep. 


The next day when Gokul asked 


him about the story, he said he had 


already posted it. Golul was happy 
with Kishan for being so prompt 
and he told him so. 

‘A few days later, Gokul was plea 


- santly surprised to see their story 


published in the magazine. But it 
carried only Kishan’s name! 

So he went to Kishan and asked 
him about it. Kishan pretended to 
be surprised and said that the editor 
must have kept only his name and 
dropped Gokul’s. Gokul, as I said, 
was intelligent and could easily 
figure out what must have really 
happened, It made him sad, but 
he did not saya word. Kishan was’ 
happy. « 

That evening Kishan came to 
Gokul's house to invite him to a 

party he was giving for the prize 
hehadwon, Gokulwas very upset, 
‘but he did not show it and agr 








to go to the party. 


All the same he wanted Kishan” 


to realize that what he had done 
‘was wrong. How should he do it? 
‘Suddenly an idea struck him. 

He sat down and wrote a story. 
The story was about two close 
friends jointly writing a story and 
‘one cheating the other and winning 
the prize for himself. He carefully 
giftswrapped his story and gave it 
to Kishan at the party 

After his friends left, Kishan 
began to unwrap his presents and 
see what he had got. The gift that 
surprised him most was Gokul’s 
He read the story and liked it very 
much. So he at once went to 
Gokul’s house and asked him how 
he had got such an excellent idea. 
Gokul softly told him that it wes 
not a story but something that had 





really happened in his life. 

Kishan was so full of the story at 
that moment that he neither paid 
attention to Gokul’s words nor 
remembered what he himself had 
done, But when’ he went home 
‘and began to think about who could 
have cheated Gokul, he suddenly 
realized that he was the one, He 
even understood that Gokul had 
written the story just to make him 
realize this. 

Kishan suddenly felt terribly 
ashamed of himself and told every- 
one about what had happened and 
how he had cheated Gokul, But 
no one took it seriously. 

Don't you agree with me that 
Gokul the story-writeris kind, intll- 
gent and a true friend? 


S. Arun, oged 14. 
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Clues across 


1, It comes in and goes out. 

2. Moving water. 

3. This creature makes holes in 
the sand 

5, You can use this to fill sand 
or water, 

6. It shines during the day. 


Down 





1, Many drops of this make the 
sea, 
4. They sail on water. 











GLIDOGRAM 








See if you can solve this with the 
help of the gliding double ‘E's.” 


Clues : 


A kind of fish 
The skin of a fruit 
Part of the foot 
One who can see into the 
future 
A small peg used in playing 
golf 

. A shade-giving plant 
Strange 
Hold 

. Mysterious. 


SOENa ow sone 
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Once on a fine, sunny day, 

Walked a rabbit, happy and gay. 

He sang a song 

‘As he went along the narrow lane. 

In his hand was a cane, 

To chase away the animals which came 
To eat the carrot 

He had bought from Mr. Parrot. 
Suddenly he had to stop 

‘With a hop. 

And he frowned -- 

He was going to be drowned! 

He fell on fine golden sand, 

And found that he was in dreamland. 


K, Prasanna Venkatesh, aged 10 















Mictyssagenerouscat When would not go, And hewas hungry 

everhecaughtaratoralizard, too. 

hewould share twith allhis friends. So, heslowlyand carefully imped 
lived, 


One day, Monu hurt his paw to where his friend Pi 





‘while chasing a squirrel. Limping Now, Punuwasaclevercat. When- 
with pain, he reached a safe place ever he caught a tasty animal, he 
away fromthe eyes of dogs, and would go to a safe place to eat it 

slick his paw. However He hated to share his things wit! 
much he licked, the pain just anyone. 


34 





Ashe sawMonu approach, Pun 
who had just caughta baby squirrel, 
quickly hid it behind him. 

“Punu, my dear friend,” said 
Monu, “I hurt mypaw while hunting 
today, Will you give mesomething 
to eat?” 

Punu made a sad and sorrowful 
face. “O Monul” he exclaimed, 
“[ have not been able to catch 
anything today. [am so-o-o hungry 
that I can hardly move,” and he 
closed his eyes as if he could not 
bear it anymore, 

Monu was sympathetic. “My. 
poor Punu!” he exclaimed. “You 
stay here, I shall go over to Aunt 
Miaw and.tell her our problem." 

‘As soon as Monu was out of 
sight, Punu quickly began to eat 
the squirrel. 

Monu reached Aunt Miaw's 
house. She was cooking a delicious 
rat and lizard curry. Monu’'s mouth 
watered. “Aunt Miaw,"he said, "I 
hurt my paw and cannot hunt.’ 
Punu is faint with hunger. We 
are both hungry.” 

‘Aunt Miaw was a kind old cat, 
but she knew that Punu was a 
naughty one, So she thought that 
both of them were trying to trick: 
her for food, 

“{ have guests, Monu,” she said 
severely, “Don't come and bother 
me now. 

So, poor Monu tried to think of 
another way to acquire food. 

As he stood thinking, the old 
neighbourhood: dog came by. 
Seeing him Monu tried to imp away 
as fast as he could. 

“Monu,” shouted the old dog. 









“Why are you running away?am:. Monu was hurt. He could not 
too old to chase you.” .” jeve that his friend Punv with 
So Monu stopped andaitpdiaghom he had shared so many 
for the dog to come néarer’, ¥': »shifigs was being so selfish. 
“You have hurt your paw, WEAAGt little tears rolled down his 
said the old dog. “How. 
happen?” ‘ i 
Monu told him, alls that had A 
happened, and that pedsPuriu was”. Don ‘” sala'the kind 
faint with, hunger. ©" \"pld dog. “Come with me. Ihave a 
“Punu? Faint with hunger a [uicyold boneand abit of fish, Will 
ed the old dog. “I.just Saw; you share it with me? 
having a lovely lunch of-baby °,,, Monu wiped his tears and 
squirrel.” ~ jodded gratefully. + 
Soon Mont and the old dog 
Monu could not believe his ¢ar$. ‘shared a meal of fish and bone. It 
“It can't be,” * ~ *was'simply delicious. 
“O yes; I just saw him," replied 
the old dog. SANDY 
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ats belong to the family of 

Felidae, as do tigers and lions. 
The domestic ‘house’ cat has des- 
cended from the bush or desert cat 
of North Africa, Itwas first domes: 
ticated by Egyptians around 1600 
BC, to help save their crops from 
ral, 

Cats are common animals — 
you would have seen them prow! 
around your neighbourhood. They 
are good hunters, moving very fast 

















Kafr 
to catch their prey 


Cats are ‘loners.’ They hunt 
alone. They have light muscular 
bodies that help them move fast, 
sharp teeth and claws, and acute 
senses of smell, hearing and sight 
They have cushioned pads on their 
paws that help them move noise: 
lessly. 

Cats are careful hunters. Watch 
acatstalkabird or a squirrel. Itwill 
creep up to the prey on its belly, 
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An light. 





and within seconds seize it. 

Cats cannot chew their food. 
They tear out chunks of meat with 
their long dagger-like teeth, and 
simply swallow them. Then they lick 
the bones clean with their rough 
tongues that are covered with horny 
spines, 

Cats swallow a lot of body hair 
when they lick themselves clean. 
So they occasionally eat grass or 
plants to get rid of the hair balls in 
the stomach. 

‘They are very clean creatures. 
They mark out their territory, in 
which they allot certain areas for 
elimination of waste, so that their 
sleeping areas will remain clean. 

Cats are the only animals that 
can land on all four feet when they 
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In the dathon 


fall, As they fall, they can tum 
themselves over and straighten their 
head and limbs, so thatall fourfeet 
share the impact of the fall. This is 
why cats falling from multi-storey 
buildings might ust dislocate a limb, 
or break a tooth. Have we not 
heard of cats having nine lives! 


Cats can see six times better than 
human beings in the dark, The 
Pupils in the cat's eyes adjust them- 
selves accordingto the light available. 


Inbright light, the pupils narrow 
to form long slits. 

In the dark, they open up to let 
inasmuch light as possible. Thus, 


cats can prowl about in the night 
too. 








Poet Shall 
‘we have our meal in th 


forest? 


‘The guru satisied of “The mysteries of the 
both desires, forest also need to 
be studied. This 

place is called 

‘Mudliramala 












Pci 
toa country. If forests 


flourish, there wll 
ve no lack of rain, 












50 too, wil 
poets flourish 
tn your 

reign 












He too wants to 


take part in our i 
aw |. 









‘Thakadoor wes his capital. twas 
surrounded by mountains. 


Enemies fear the 
valour of ourbrave king 


‘Sir, ou seem to bea stranger 
here, This is Adiyeman’s kingdom. 











are scattered about. 
‘Won't they get stolen? 








Sescciiaely A 
velour when the occasion arises.” anne 


0 Poet! No reward will suffice for your 
The pods) | ‘beaut oem ia 









Ithas been sung 
that any poet 





who visited 
‘Adiyaman way 
ee sure tobe 
‘Has any poet praised rewarded. 





‘Adiyaman's other virtues? 





fot recognising her 







(One day the gret poetess [thought that these gates were alye open to 
Awalwentto 90 where [wl be welcomed 


see Adiyaman, 














O Awa! Forgive 
‘our ignorance! Stay 
as our quest in our 
palace. 


Ishallbeg Awa's forgiveness 
and bring her back. Come 
with me, O Queen! 





















‘Without changing his 
clothes, he went 





‘a 5 
RY //, not enough to 
‘enjoy your songs. 
lease take this Adiyaman went inside 


goosebeny fruit, 
Tallchange my 
clothes. - f 




















OKing! 
Youhave 

ajven nectar 
toanold 
woman, Nobility 
such as 


O Awai, 
I gave it for 
your poetry 










OGuru! Valour 
Isa king's 
‘most important 








‘The king gave the rare 
gooseberry to Awa 
Saerifice is also 

a form of valour. 


















‘nanan 
| bese a 


‘When you nile, 
Brother, you wil 
generously give 
away even 
your kingdom! 








become a famous 








“| 








iy day passed. Kumanap ascended the’ 
° 3 


‘all Za 


‘Kumanan was a just rule, 
He generously helped 
poets with gifts of gold 
‘and wealth 





Tell Veliman that 
poet Perunchit- 
ranar has come to 
see him, 





Sist Velirman isl, but 1 


shall tel him of your gf © generous King! 


I grieve to see 
A you inthis state! 




























He loaded an 
‘elephant with gold 
and gifts. 

-—— 


Take this, 








History wil remember 
‘your generosity. 










Perunchittiranar 
went to 
Velimanoor. 






Young Veliman! bring 
you an elephant as 
agit. Takei. 








nan did not like his 
brother's generosity, 


Before the king gives away the 


whole kingdom, I shall 


Brother! Ifyou had asked for 
the kingdom, I would have given it 
toyou 















penniless today! How 
strange life is! 





He has run away 
in fight 




























Kumananis dangerous as long as 
he lives. We should announce a 
reward of a 1000 gold coins 

for his head. 





‘The people love Kumanan. 
They will revolt against us 








‘Some ofthe Eitizens, 


Greed for gold might make somebody 
kill ir, 





We must warn 
him, Letayouns 
‘man accompany 





There isa cavel He values my head s0 high? 












Who are you? Teame to wam you 





Lam a poor poet. 
Thoped to be 
rewarded for my 













‘Myname is Perunthalaichattanar. 
Tam a poet. When I went to the 
palace to see you, heard of the 
plot by Amanan. 


Kumanan wes thoughtful 


O poet! You shall get 
your reward: Here is @ 
‘sword, You may chop 
off my head. 











‘© Kumanan. Your head 
{is now mine. Keep it 
safe, till return. 











Meanwhile 
‘Amanan 








‘Oking, you are 
sill awake? 










How can I sleep when 
have sinned? 


















‘Why are your 
eyes ted 
‘Okina? 












have sinned 
‘against my brother 
could not sleep, 





eruntholaichat 
tonar entered, 

















“Amanan was shocked. 
He gave me his head 
; as reward, 


GC sieaig cH 
le king could not refuse 





Howtould you, 
8 poet, kill one 
‘who was your patron? 





I wanted to return 

the kingdom to my 
Brother. Do you truly repent 
your deeds? 








The queen eniered 


Your brother is 
sale, This s 
only aplece 

of wood 


The Gods 
be praised! 


Yes, 0 poet! He has 
not slept for 

many days. He has 
tmuly repented. 


‘Amanan set out 
to bring back 





Forgive me, 
Brother 


has punished 
you enough 

with his 

deception 

Brother! Your fame 
willbe immortalised 


i his songs. 


ana ruled the couniay generously and 
oly, with Amana by his side 











Materials needed: 


Cardboard 

Scissors 

‘Two pieces of wood 
Paint or felt pens 
Adhesive paste 


paste TOGETHER 


iG) 


Cut out the cardboard as shown 
in figure (1), shaping the top as a 
rocky mountain with three openings 
at the bottom. 

Attach it with adhesive paste to 
the two pieces of wood, so that it 






16.03) 


will stand upright and colour it with 
paint and felt-pens to make it look 
realistic, 

Now draw three bandits on card- 
board as in fig. (2), leaving a long 





piece of a cardboard from neck 
down, Fold the bottom of the card 
as in fig. (3) so that the bandit’s 
head can be seenabove the moun- 
tain, Draw out your bandit’ faces. 

Place your three bandits, one 
behind each hole, the fold facing 
outivards as in fig (4). 

Now you are ready for the game. 
Roll your marbles to the holes and 
tryto knock the bandits down, Each 
bandit can havea different score. 








#16. (5) 


‘Materials needed: Then open out, refold your card 
board and tuck the comers inside 


the fold, Open out to stand upright, 
Cardboard as in fig. (3). 
Paint Paint in the roof, doors and 
Scissors 


windows, 

Fold a rectangular piece of card: Make several houses and glue 
board into half, {ig (1) Fold comers them together as in fig. (4), Now 
down as in fig (2). you have a row of town houses. 


Aad lef 





Fig.l) 

















































hen Rama, with the help of 
‘Sugriva, Hanuman and others 
Was building the bridge to Lanka, 
he noticed a'squirrel going into the 
sea, getting its body wet, coming to 
the shore, rolling on the sand, and 
then going back into the water to 
repeat the whole process. 

Rama called the squirrel and 
asked it what it was doing. The 
squirrel replied, “Lord, I want to 
help build the bridge to Lanka. But 
Lam too tiny to lift big rocks, Sol 
‘am wetting my fur to make particles 
of sandstick toit, When lenterthe 
water these particles get washed 
off and help to fill the sea:bed for 
your bridge,” 

Lord Rama was pleased, He 
caressed the little squirrel on its 
back with the three middle fingers 
ofhis hand, Thatis how the squirrel. 
‘acquired the three lines onits back. 


By S. Padmanabhan. 











Here’s a challenge! At a glance... guess which 











answer will be the greater number. 
1234567 1 
1234560 21 
1234500 321 
1234000 4321 
1230000 54321 
1200000 654321 
+{|1000000| +) 7654321 
Ans: Ans :, 
eg Compiled by C. V. Gayathri. 
‘SCRAMBLER! ra a 


Below are the names of ten coun- 
tries, Rearrange the letters to 


find their names, ALPHABETIC QUIZI 
1, SVETNIOIONU (twowords) | 1, Which letter is an insect? 
2. IDANI. 2: Which letter is full of water? 
3, AKTANSIP 3, Which letterisa human organ? 
4, TAWAIN 4, Which two letters are pro- 
5, TALDNAIH nouns? 
6. IDNASIEON 5, Which letter asks a question? 
7. SIAAKNLR (two words) 6. Which letter refreshes you? 
8, AGAITNASNHF 7. Which letter is a vegetable? 
9. NPLAE 9. Which letters an exclamation? 
10. VADANG 

‘Compiled by 
‘Compiled by ‘Geetha. Kanaga Gengai Muthu. 
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Moving Expepienee 








Can you make the equation true 
by moving only one match? 


tf-V1 


By moving only-one pail, line 
them up so that the full pails and 
the empty ones alternate. 


MSSue7” 


Veda Purushothaman 














1, Some months have 31 days. sentence.’ Can you find 
Some months have 30 days. them? 
How many months have 28 4, If you had only one match 
days? stick, and entered a room in 
2. Which word contains the which there were a kerosene 
same vowel repeated six lamp, afire placeand awood 
times? burning stove, which would 
you light first? 


3. ‘There is three errers in this 








5. Madhu Sudhan, aged 14. 
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O 


uny creature, lam the king of the mosquito continued to tease him, 





nee, a. sleeping lion was forest. How dare you disturb me!” 
troubled by a mosquito. “You roared the lion, But the naughty 


He hummed loudly into the lion's, 
ear. The angry lion tried to catch 
the mosquito, who quickly flew out 
of the lion's reach, He then sat on 
the lion’s tail, and again escaped 
the lion's paws. Soon the lion 
admitting defeat, begged the 
‘mosquito not to trouble him. 

“The mosquito was overjoyed and 
flew off to tell his friends. On the 
way, he got stuck in a spider's web 
The spider was hungry, and that 
was the end of the mosquito. 

Though its tiny size saved the 
mosquito from the lion, it could 
not save him from a lesser foe 


Saugath Lohiri, oged 11. 





IY 2p Umop aM puy ye 
punose pau a1 vou 
-“umop pue umop pijs sng aun way, 
“payne; pue paybnel ajdoad oy 
‘uny sem doy yip ayp 0} em ayy Ing 
‘axau wWatp axe} PINoD sasniq ON 
“pabbru pue panuno ‘moureu se/y, 
doy-syy 4p oF dn ured ay 





as pue yous snq ay, 
‘umop pur dn payjol fay, 

ry auy dn quam sng ayy wayyy, 
‘fem ayy fe punom pure panind 
“ey aun dn peor ay L 


VO" ONION 3HL 


you go to the forest, old man, and 
cut down a lime tree for us for 
firewood?" 

“Very well,” said the old man 
land he took an axe and went to the 
forest. 

He found’a lime tree he liked, 


and was about to chop it down, 
when the lime tree said ina human 
voice, "Please old man, if you don't 
chop me down, I'll do you a good 
turn, too, some day!” 

The old man was so frightened 
that he dropped his axe. He stood 
there and thought for a while and 
then went home. When he told 
the old woman what had happened, 

on upon atime therelived an she said, “What a fool you are 

Jold man and an old woman husband! Go back at once and tel 
who were very, verypoor.Oneday the lime tree that you want a horse 
the old woman said, “Why don’t andacart. Haven'twe had enough 








of walking?” 

“May be so,” said the old man 
and went back to the forest. He 
went up to the lime tree and said, 
Lime tree, lime tree, my old woman 
wants you to give us a horse and a 
cart.” 

“Very well, you shall have them! 
Gohome now,” said the lime tree, 

The old man went home and. 
‘what should he see there standing 
beside his hut but a cart with a 
horse harnessed to it! 

“See that, old man?” said the 
‘oldwoman, “Now you and lareas 
good as anyone. Except, of course, 
for our hut, It's so old, it could cave 
in any moment! Go and ask the 
lime tree to give us a new one.” 

Back went the old man to the 
forest and asked the.lime tree fora 
new hut. 

“Go home,” it said. The old 
man went home, and he could 
hardly believe his own eyes, for 
where once was their hut, stood a 
fine new house. The two old people 
were as happy as children, But the 
‘old woman said, “Now why don't 
‘you go to the lime tree, husband, 
and ask for some livestock and 
fowl? Once we have that, we'll need 
nothing else.” 

Back went the old man to the 
forest and asked the lime tree for 
some livestock and fowl. “Very 
well, you shall have them!” said 
the lime tree. 

The old man went home, and 
there was livestock and fowl in 
plenty in the yard. He was over- 
joyed. “We don't need anything 
more now!” he said. 





“That's what you think!” said 
his wife, “Go back again and ask 
the lime tree for some money.” 

Back went the old man to the 
forest and asked the lime tree for 
some money. “Verywell, ou shall 
have it!" said the lime tree. “Go 
home.” The old man went home, 
and he found his wife at the table 
busy counting and stacking bills and 
coins. 

“We are rich now, old man!” the 
‘old woman said. “But rich people 
must be feared, So go and ask the 
lime tree to make everyone fear 
wus.” 

Back went the old man to the 
forest and begged the lime tree to 
dos the old woman asked, "Very 
well,” said the lime tree 


The old man went home and 
who should be there guarding the 


house but many policemen and as 
many soldiers! But even this did 
not satisfy the old woman. "Now 
go ask the lime tree to make all the 
people in the village work for us,” 
said she. 

Back went the old man to the 
forest and he begged the lime tree 
tolet the old woman have her wish. 
The lime tree was silent for a while 
and then said, "Go home, old man, 
and I'l do one last thing for you!” 
The old man went home and there 
stood their old hut with his. wife 
beside it, Their rich new house 
gone, and everything else with it, 
That's how the lime tree punished 
them for the old woman's greed, 
and for her wanting to make others 
slave for her. 


Veda Purushothaman 


——_—_—_——— 


Can you draw this figure? Looks 
easy doesn't it? Ah! But there's a 
catch! You have to draw it without 
lifting your pencil from paper. Just 
tryit! 





























Dash the word 
Were a world of peace, 
Then I'm sure Twould be 
Aworld of ease. 

Between the Nations 
There'd be friendly relations, 
And there would not be 

A single war. 

India and Pakistan 

Being friendly neighbours 
People from both 

Would chat for hours. 


But who can give 
Such sudden peace? 
‘The U.N. can 
Mthe UN. wills. 











FROBAOTHERS 


the upperhalf, You use the blanket 
during the day, and I shall use it at 


Thaw ived to brothers, Ashoka 
T and Babu. Ther father was very 
ill, and was on his deathbed. He 
called his sons and said, "I have 
only three things to give you — a 
cow, a coconut tree and a blanket 
Share them equally between your: 
selves.” and he breathed his last 
‘Ashoka, knowing that his younger 
brother was not very clever said, 
“Brother, you can have the front 
part of the cow, and I shall take the 
back part. You take the lower half 
ofthe coconut tree, and I shall take 


0 


night"" Babu agreed to Ashoka's 
division of their father's wealth 
Every morning, he would feed 
the cow and take it out to graze; 
and Ashoka would milk the cow 
and keep all the milk. Babu regular 
Iy watered the coconut tree, while 
Ashoka would pluck the coconuts 
when they ripened, and keep them 
all for himself. Babu carried the 
blanket on his shoulder during the 
day, and shiver with cold during 
the nights, for then itwas Ashoka’s 





tum to,use it 
‘Ayear passed. Their neighbour, 
an old man, who had been watch 
ing all this, gave Babu some good 
advice. . 
So one day, when Ashoka milked 
the cow, no milk came. He scolded 
Babu, "You fool! You have not 
been feeding the cow regularly 
Don't you see me milking the cow 
every day?” 

But Babu only replied, “This is 
my share of the cow, I can do what 
Iwish with it” Ashoka was tongue: 
tied. 

When the time came for the 
coconuts to be plucked, Ashoka 
climbed the coconut tree, but found 
no coconuts. He called Babu and 
asked angrily, “Why have you not 
watered or manured the tree?” 
Buthis brother replied calmly, “This 








is my half of the tree. I shall not 
water it if | wish.” Again Ashoka 
was dumbstruck 

That night, he found the blanket 
soaking wet. Anggily he asked Babu, 
“What have you done to the blan- 
ket?" 

But Babu only replied, “I can do 
what I want with it during the day. 
So I washed i.” 

Ashoka realized that he could 
not continue to fool his brother 
anymore, "lam very sorry forwhat 
I have done,” he said. “We shall 
share these three things equally 
between us henceforth. 

From that day onwards, the 
brothers shared the cow, the tree 
and the blanket equally, and lived 
happily ever after. 


A, Viviani Rojan, aged 11. 
n 







MY WISHES 





Hlow | wish I were a peacock, 
For then | could be proud 











I wish I were a shower, 
To fall over the flower. 





[wish | were the rain, 
To live inside a cloud. 


I wish I were a clock, 
To make the sound tick-tock, 





I wish I were a pair of wings, 
For in the air I'd swing 


ape 


I wish | were a tree, 
To sway around in glee 


or” em 


st 


Alas | wish I were a wish, 
‘To be wished only by the rich 





nate 


Afamer ‘once went to his field 
to dig up some potatoes. While 
hewas digging, one of the potatoes 
said to him,"You never bothered somebody speak, and looked 
to remove theweeds around us,or around. His cow was looking at 
look after us, Now you come to him, calmly chewing cud. 

dig us up. Go away and leave us “Did youspeak tome?" he asked. 
alone!” ‘The cow did not reply, but his 

The farmer was amazed to hear dog who stood nearby said, “It 
wasn't the cow who spoke to you. 
It was the potatoes.” 

The farmer couldn't believe his 
ears, He decided that something 
was wrong with the dog, and that it 
needed a good whipping. So he 
broke off the branch of a palm tree 
to beat the dog with, 




















The palm tree said, "How dare He put the branch down gently 
you? Put that branch down!” ‘ona stone, when the 1e spoke. 
The farmer was about to throw ‘Don't put that on me! ii said. 
thebranch away, whenitsaid, “Put The farmer was so frightened by 
me down gently.” now, that he began to run towards 
his village. On the way, he met a 
fisherman mending his nets. 











“Hey! Why ate you running?” 
asked the fisherman. , 

“My potatoes said, ‘Leave me 
alone! My dog said, ‘The potatoes 
spoke! Then the palm tree said, 
‘Howdare you break off mybranch. 
The branch said, ‘Put me down 
gently’ Then the stone said, ‘Take 
the branch off me! 

“Is this why you are running so 
fast?” laughed the fisherman. 

“Sush!" said the fishingnet. “Did 
hetake the branch off the stone?” 







“Wah!” cried the fisherman in 
fright, and he began torun with the 
farmer. 

On the way, they met a weaver 
canying a bundle of cloth on his 
head. 

“Hey, stop!" he cried. “Why are 
you running so fast?” 

The farmer told him, “My pota 
toes said ‘Leave me alone!’ My dog 
said, ‘Listen to the potatoes!" The 
palm tree said, ‘How dare you! 
The branch said, ‘Put me down 


gently! And the stone said, Take 
that thing off me!" 

The fisherman continued, ‘And 
my fishing net said, ‘Did he take it 
off?” 

“This is making you frightened? 
What fools you are!” said the 
weaver. 

The bundle of cloth on his head 
laughed. “Wait til it happens to 
you too!” it said. 

‘The weaver dropped the bundle 
and began to run with the other 








They passed a man 
stool, milking his goat. 

“Hey, stop!” he cried. “What 
are you chasing?” 

“My potatoes said, ‘I 
alone! My dog said 
them!’ The palm tree said, ‘How 
dare you cut off my branch! The 
branch said, ‘Put me down gently! 
And the stone said, ‘Take the 
branch off me!" said the farmer 
breathlessly 

The fisherman said, “And my 
fishing netsaid, ‘Did he take it off 
“And my bundle of clothes said, 


B 




















‘Wait illithappens to you!" 
the weaver. 

“That's a funny story!" laughed 
the goatherd, 

So you think it’s funny!" said 
the goat looking at the the man. “I 
don't!” 

“Wah!” cried the goatherd, and 
ran along with the other three. 

They ran through the village to 
the chief's house. He was sitting 
ona bench outside it. 

“Oh, chief!” began the farmer. 





“My potatoes said, ‘Leave me 
alone!’ My dog said, ‘Listen to 
them! The palm tree said, ‘Put the 
branch down!’ The branch said, 
‘Doi gently! The stone said, Take 
the branch off me!” 

“And my fishing net said, ‘Did 
he take it off?” 

“And my bundle of cloth said, 
‘Wait til it happens to you!" 

“And my goat said, ‘don't think 
it's funny!" ended the goatherd. 

The chief listened to their story 
patiently, but he was becoming 
angry. 

“What funny tales you men tell!” 
he exclaimed. “Now don't waste 
my time! Go away from here before 
I punish you for making up stories!” 

The four men went away, but 
they were still upset and frightened, 

The chief muttered, “What non: 
sense! 

“Yes, isn't it nonsense?” laughed 
the bench. “Imagine, talking 
potatoes!” 
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The answers are equal.” 


7 
Solution to wel F 





Answers: 1. Soviet Union 2. India 
3, Pakistan 4. Taiwan 5. Thailand 
6. Indonesia 7. Sri Lanka 8. 
Afghanistan 9. Nepal 10. Uganda. 


Answers : 1. B (bee). 2. C (sea) 
3.1 (eye), 4. U (you) and V (we) 
5.Y (why) 6, T (tea) 7. (pea) 
8.0 (oh!) 


———— | 
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\Across: 1, Wave. 2, Tide, 3. Crab 
5. Pail 6, Sun. 
[Down ; 1. Water. 4, Boats, 


1, EEL 2, PEEL 
3.HEEL, 4, SEER. 5. TEE 6. 
TREE, 7. QUEER 8. KEEP 
9, EERIE 





In One Gol 
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=i Cavey 
Solution for the Moving 
Experience 


Pour pail no 2 into pail no £ 





Answers for puzzles. 


1, All12 months have 28 days. 

2, “Indivisibility,” 

3, ‘There is’ should be ‘There 
are’ and ‘errer should be, 
error.’ The third error is, 
that there are only two errors 
in the sentence, 

4, The match stick 

















uv 


x 
o 
™ 


zc" 





>*|m |44| 


= 





ajeye [a 
oj}mic 
a{m|m|z" 


34>] 07] 





4 
<*] m[ 2] 0 


| >*] m7 











° fz [>* 
io | m|<t 
o[r |o"a" 
m(z/> [Fr |-o 
Sy 
Rn] -|4 |o* 











asm [orc] 


m 
705 








Ic) 

Hlobelaiola 
eH 

SEE 


eo 


iu 
Im 
S| 
K, 
L 
Ui 
| 
iw 
Y. 
(| 
Al 
U, 
g 


BERR SSlore| 


Seal 
ie 


| 
| 
| 
fo] 
N] 
L| 


zicelzi- Sele izioP, 


@iole! 


init 








PERSEVERANG 





Characters 


Himavan : King of the mountains. 

Mena : Wife of Himavan. 

Gonga : A river, elder daughter of 

Himavan and Mena, 

Indra : King of the Devas 

Devas 

Sage Agosthya 

Lord Brahma 

King Sogara : Ruler of Ayodhya 

Sage Brighy 

Keshini, Sumathi : Wives of King 
Sagara. 

Asamanias : Son of Keshini 


Sixty thousand princes : Sons of 
Sumathi 
Amsuman : Son of Asamanjas 
Goruda : Lord Vishnu's mount, 
Dileopa : Son of Amsuman 
Bhageeratha : Son of Dileepa 
ord Shiva 


Scene | 


(Himavan, King of mountains 
enters on stage, talking to his wife 
Mena.) 

‘Mea : How our daughter Ganga 
frolics as she flows past your 
mountains! 


Himavan : She brings happiness 
wherever she goes. 


(Enter a group of Devas, with 
Indra at their head.) 


Indra : O mighty Himavan, we 
have come to aska favour of you, 

Himavan : Speak, O Lord of the 
Devas! 

Indra + Ganga is pure and inno- 
cent. Her place is among the celes- 
tials in Heaven, Will you allow her 
to come with us? 

Himavan : (calling out) Ganga! 
My daughter! (Enter Ganga smiling.) 

Ganga : What isit father? 

Himavan : Ganga, the Devas 
wish to take you to Heaven. 

‘Mena : Would you like to go, 
daughter? 

Ganga : 1 would like that, 
mother! I would Jove to see the 
home of the Devas. 
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Himavan : Then go with Indra, 
daughter! 

Ganga : Bless me, mother, 
father! 

‘Mena : May you delight the 
heavens with your presence, 
Ganga! 


(Bait Ganga with indra and the 
Devas on one side, and Himavan 
and Mena on the other.) 

Curtain 

Scene II 


(In the hermitage of Sage Agas- 
thya, Enter the Devas led by Indra, 
looking worried and unhappy. Sage 
‘Agasthya is sitting in the centre of 
the stage, meditating.) 


Devas : O sage! We have come 
to you for help. 

‘Agasthya : (opening his eyes) 
Speak, O Devas! 


Indra : The Asuras called the 
Kaalakeyas constantly attack the 
world of men. They prevent men 
from worshipping us. Theyhide in 
the ocean by day, and attack at 
night. Dry up the ocean, O sage, 
and help us vanquish them. 

‘Agosthya : I shall drink up the 
‘ocean. Be ready to attack them as 
soon as | finish. 

Indra : Wewill follow you, Osage. 


(Exit Agasthya followed by the 
Devas. They re-enter the stage 
again, the same way.) 


Indra : With your help, O great 
sage, we have put an end to the 
Kaalakeyas, Could you please 
return the water you have drunk to 
the ocean-bed? 

Agasthya : have already digest 
ed the water. You have to think of 


some other means to fill up the 
‘ocean. 


(Exit Agasthya. The Devas stand 
there looking at each other with 
horrified looks on their faces. Enter 
Lord Brahma, The Devas rush 
towards him.) 

Indra : O Lord Brahma! Help us 
out of our predicament. 

Brahma : We can do nothing, O 
Indra, Sagara now rules Ayodhya 
It is destined that his descendant 





Indra : But King Sagara has no 
sons! 

Brahma : He is at the moment 
doing penance with his two wives 
to obtain sons, Be patient! 


(Exit Brahma on one side, and 
the Devas worriedly talking to each 
other, on the other.) 











Scene Ill 


(King Sagara is meditating with 
his two wives Keshini and Sumathi 
on the Himalayas. Enter Sage 
Brighu....) 


Sage Brighu : | am pleased with 
your single-minded devotion. What 
boon do you seek? 

Sagara ; © Sage, | have no chil 
dren, Grant me sons 
ighv : So be it, One of your 
‘wives will bear sixty thousand strong: 
armed sons, and the other, asingle 
fone through whom your line shall 
continue. 

Keshini : O Sage, which of us will 
bear the sixty-thousand, and which 
the only son? 

Brighy : What do you desire? 

Keshini : | would have the one 
son who will continue our line 

Sumathi : And I would have the 








sixty thousand! 
Brighu : So be it! (He blesses 
them.) 


(The king and his wives bow to 
the sage and take leave of him.) 


Curtain 


Scene IV 


(Years have passed, The sons 
of Sagara have grown into strong, 
healthy princes. Enter Asmanjas, 
followed by a crowd of people.) 

Man 1 : O Prince! Why did you 
throw my child into the water? 
Asmanjas : To see it struggle. 
Wasnt it fun? Didn't you enjoy it? 
Ha, ha, ha, ha..... How love tosee 
the struggling monsters gasp for 
breath! 

Man 2: How could he be so 
cruel? 








Mon 3 : (to Man 2) This is not 
the first time. He keeps doing it. 
He is going mad! We must seek 
the king's protection. 


(Trumpets. Enter King Sagara 
with soldiers.) 


Man and Man 2: OKing! Save 
ourchildren from the cruel prince! 

‘Man3 : He throws them into the 
water for his amusement, 

Sagara : | am aware of it, my 
men, lam here to putan end to his 
cruel deeds, Asamanjas! You are 
banished from my kingdom! (To 
soldiers.) Take him away! 


(The soldiers take him away. 
Exit King and remaining soldiers.) 


Man 1 : Ourkingisindeed just! 








Man 2: God be praised! 
Curtain 


Scone V 


(An Ashwamedha yagnais being 
performed, Onstage area number 
of priests‘seated around a sacrifi- 
cial fire, chanting holy mantras, 
The two queens, Keshini and 
Sumathi are seated to one side, 
watching the ritual, King Sagara 
himself is standing near the priests. 
Enter soldiers in alarm, followed 
by the sons of Sumathi.) 

Soldier : © King! The sacrificial 
horse is gone! 

King Sogara : © Sonsof Sumathi, 
youwere asked to protect the horse. 
Where has it gone? Go, find it! 


(Exit the sons of Sumathi, The 
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yagna goes on, and after a while, holding up the earth. Amsuman 
they enter again.) walks up to the first one.) 


Son 1 : Father, the norse is not 
tobe found. Wehave combed the Amsuman : O Bearer of the 
kingdom, dug up forest and field, Earth, I salute you. 

King Sagara : (angry)Wherecan Elephant 1 : © Amsuman, your 
it disappear? Look foritin all four Uncles, have senselessly dug up the 
comets of the earth, Even the Netherworld in their search for the 
netherworld if need be. But don't ¢ 
come back without it! Go! 


(Exit again, the sons of Sumathi. 
The king and the priests await their 
return.) 


King Sagara : (to himself) They 
have not yet returned, What should 
I do? (Pause) 1 know. (aloud) 
‘Amsuman! 


(Enter Amsuman.) 


Amsuman : Yes, grandfather! 
King Sogara : Your uncles have 
not yet retumed, Go,find out what 
has happened to them and the 
horse! Come back with it. The 
yagna I have started must be com 
pleted. 

‘Amsuman : Ishall go. Bless me 
grandfather. 


(Exit Amsuman.) 
Curtain horse, You will succeed in your 
mission. 
Scene VI 


(Amsuman, searching for his (Amsuman bows to him with 
uncles and the horse has reached folded hands and continues walking 
thenetherworid. Thestageisdimly till he reaches the second elephant.) 
lit, Fourelephants are standing 
atthe four comers ofthe stageasif Elephant : Proceed, O Amsu- 





man! You will find what you seek. Scene VII 


(Amsuman takes leave of the _ (The hermitage of Sage Kapila. 
second elephant. and bowing to Thesageis meditatingin the centre 
him, walks up to the third one.) of the stage. Enter Amsuman.) 


Elephant 3 : lam aware of your Amsuman : (to himself, pointing 
mission, O Amsuman. May all off-stage) Ah! There itis! The sacri- 
success be yours! ficial horse! 've found it!But where 
$ are my uncles? (He looks down) 
Ashes! Heaps and heaps of them! 
(He falls on hisknees, takes a heap 
of ashes in his hands, and sobs.) 
My uncles! Alas, is this all that 
remains of you? 






(Enter Garuda) 


Amsuman : (hears the flap of 
wings (give sound effect), and looks 
8 up)O Garuda! ltisyou. You would 
know. 

Garuda : They entered the her- 
mitage as you did, and found the 
horse, Then they saw Sage Kapila 
deep in meditation. Foolishly, they 
accused him of being the thief. 
‘The disturbed sage opened his eves, 
and gave them one burning glance. 
The next moment, they were 
reduced to ashes, all sixtythousand 
of them, 


Amsuman : Dear, dear uncles! 


(Amsuman bows to him, and 
walks up to'the fourth elephant.) 


Garuda : Do not grieve dear 
Amsuman, Your uncles will attain 
4: Walle on, © heaven if Ganga comes down to 


Pacey Meck be earth and flows over their ashes 
sous (Exit; Garuda) 


(Amsuman bows to the fourth 
elephant and walks off the stage.) (Amsuman turns around and 
Curtain sees Sage Kapila standing near the 
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sacrificial horse. He atonce falls at 
the sage’s feet.) 


‘Sage Kapilo = ‘Take the horse and 

retum to your grandfather. Donot 
worry about the ashes of your 
uncles. Meditate on the Ganga 
and try to bring her down. 


(Amsuman bows and leaves.) 
Curtain 
Scene Vill 


(Bhageeratha doing penance, is 
standing on one leg, his arms clas- 
ped over his head. His eyes are 
closed, and he is deep in meditation. 
Enter Lord Brahma.) 
Brahma : © Bhageeratha! What 
is it you desire? 

: Lord, let Ganga 
descend to the earth and flow over 
the ashes of my ancestors, the sons 


Brohma : lampleased with you. 
Ganga shall descetid to the earth. 
You shall achieve what your father 
Dileepa and grandfather Amsuman 
had striven for. Prayto Lord Shiva. 
‘Ask him to receive her as she gushes 
down from the land of the Devas. 
The earth will not be able to take 
the force of her descent. 


(Exit Brahma. Bhageeratha bows 
to him and then continues to do 
penance on one leg. Enter Lord 
Shiva.) 


Lord Shiva : Omightyking! You 
have pleased mewith your patience 
and perseverance. What is your 
desire? 

Bhageeratha : Would you 
receive Ganga as she descends 
from the realms of Indra? 

Lord Shiva : So bet! shall bear 
the force of the celestial river on 
my head. And... henceforth, your 
name will come to signify perse- 
‘verance in any good cause. 


: Lord, | am hon- 
oured! 
(Lord Shiva blesses him.) 
Curtain. 


‘A re-written version of the play 
sent in by N. Sowmya, aged 13. 
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1. Inwhich country is the Serengeti National Park? 
2. On which tributary of the Ganges does Calcutta stand? 
3. To which galaxy does the earth belong? 
4, Name the source of the river Nile. 
5. On the banks of which river does Kanpur stand? 
6. Name the country famous for rubies. 
7. Which country is the largest exporter of teak in the world? 
8, Friday was named after a planet. Name it. 
9, To which dynasty did Sher Shah belong? 
10. During which King’s reign did Kalidasa write | his play ‘Sakuntala’? 
11, Which day is known as D-Day? 
12, Which is the oldest national flag in existence? 
13. What is Xylography? 
14. What was the other name for Chandragupta II? 
15. Which famous queen of Egypt had an asp bite her to death? 
16, Where did Buddha gain enlightenment? 
17. Who wrote the ‘Panchatantra’? 
18, Where did the expression ‘mad as a hatter’ come from? 
19, Who wrote — ‘Rip Van Winkle’? 
20, Who was the author of ‘Uncle Tom's Cabin’? 
21. What is the name given to the rules of boxing? 
22. What is a ‘black widow"? 
23. Which is the only mammal that can fly? 
24, What is Charles Darwin famous for? 
25. What is a dried grape called? 
26. In Greek mythology, who was Zeus? 
27. What is a ‘teepee’? 
28. To which part of India does the dance Kuchipudi belong? 
29. Fear of narrow spaces is ‘Claustrophobia’, What do we. call the fear 
of'wide open spaces? 
30. What are the names of Daisy Duck's three nieces?" 
31. Who wrote ‘The Scarlet Pimpernel’? 
32. What was the childhood name of Rani Lakshmibai of Jhansi? 
33. In which part of India is the ‘Bhojpuri’ language spoken? 
34. What is Tintin’s dog called? 
35. Which is the largest island in the world? 
36. Which city is known as the ‘Manchester of South India’? 
37. Which is the capital of Malaysia? 
38. To which part of India do the ‘Baul’ singers belong? 
39. Who wrote ‘Oliver Twist"? 
40. Who wrote under the pen-name of ‘Boz’? 


ANSWERS 


Bone 


10, 


11. 


12. 


14 


15. 
16. 


17. 


PRID 7 


. Tanzania, 

. The Hooghly. 

|. The Milky Way. 

|. The source of the river Nile is 


the headstreams of the river 
Kagera, flowing through Lake 
Victoria, 


. Kanpur stands on the banks 


of the River Ganga. 
Burma. 


'. Burma, 


Venus. 


). He belonged to the Suri dy- 


nasty. 

During the reign of Chandra- 
gupta Vikramaditya, 

The day on which a planned 
military expedition starts is 
known as D-Day. 

The oldest national flag in 
existence is that of Denmark, 
which dates from 1219 AD. 
It is the art of engraving on 
wood, or printing from such 
engravings, 

Vikramaditya. He-lived from 
380 to 413. A.D, 

Cleopatra, 

At Bodh Gaya, on the banks 
of the river Niranjana. 

Pandit Vishnu Sharma, 


18. 


19. 
21, 


22. 


23. 


24. 


25. 


26. 


27. 
28. 


29. 


30. 


31 


32. 
34. 


35, 
36, 
37. 


38. 
39, 
40. 


It came from the book 
‘Alice in Wonderland! by Lewis 
Caroll, 

Washington Irving. 

Hariett Beecher Stowe 

They are called the Queens 
berry Rules, after the eighth 
Marquis of Queensberry who 
formulated them. 

Aspider. The female of this 
species eats its mate, 

The bat. 

His theory on the ‘Origin of 
Species’ which deals with the 
evolution of man. 

Sultana or Raisin, 

The supreme God who ruled 
from Mount Olympus, 

A tent of the Red Indians. 

‘An Andhravillage by the nar 
of Kuchipudi 

Agoraphobia. 

April, May and June, 
Baroness Orezy. 

Manikarnika 

Eastern Uttar Pradesh. 
Snowy, 

Greenland, 

Coimbatore. 

Kuala Lumpur. 

Bengal. 

Charles Dickens 

Charles Dickens, 








I. the trunk of a gnarled old tree, 
mxlived a parrot, One day, an egg 
That she had laid fell down into a 
hollow in the tree-trunk, She tried 
to take it out, but all her efforts 
were in vain,, So she went to a 
wood-cutterand asked him to help 


“Don't waste my time, you silly 
bird,” said the wood-cutter. 

The parrot was upset, She knew 
that only the wood-cutter could cut 
the old tree and remove the egg 
She must somehow get him to do 
it. So she went to a mouse. 

“Dear litle friend. My egg fell 


into a hollow in the tree and the 
wood:cutter refuses to help me take 
it out. Will you do me a favour, 
gnaw at his tool-box, and trouble 
him til he helps me?” 










The mouse refused. The des- 
perate parrot went to a cat. 

“O cat! Please frighten the mouse 
into making the wood-cutter help 
me retrieve my egg.” But the cat 
too, refused. 

The parrot next went to a dog. 
She asked the dog to frighten the 
cat, 50 that the cat would frighten 
the mouse, and the wood-cutter 
would be forced to help her get 
back her egg. 

1 


“Lam too busy,” replied the dog. 
“Don't disturb me.” 





‘The disappointed parrot finally 
went to the dog's master — a boy. 
She explained her problem to him. 

“Please don't feed the dog till he 
frightens the cat,” she pleaded 

The boy was kind-hearted. On 
hearing of the parrot's problem, he 
stopped feeding the dog. The dog 
went after the cat, The cat in turn, 










AA UN ee 


and started gnawing at his tool-box, 
bit bybit. This disturbed the woo 
cutter, He broke open the tree- 
trunk with his axe and made over 
the egg to the parrot, 














chased the mouse. The mouse 
fled into the wood-cutter’s house 


Spiders produce various qualities 
of silk thread for different purposes 
— to make webs, to trap insects, 
and also for use as anchors. 


92 





In a few days, the egg hatched 
into a_ fluffy little baby parrot, 


Venkulam Dhanopalan 





Spider silk is only 0.005 mm in 
diameter and is very, very light. 
Yetitis stronger than a steel thread 
of the same diameter. 


Jeera and Arjun were playing 

Jas usual in the empty plot 
‘behind their house. Today they 
played football, each taking turns 
to kick the ball as high possible. 
Asjun gave the ball a hefty kick and 
itsailed gracefully over the walls of 
The Four Lions, abig house on the 
other side of the empty plot. 

“It’s fallen: inside The Four 
Lions,” whispered Meera, her eyes 
round, 

“fallen inside The Four Lions,” 
repeated Aun horror-struck. 

The Four Lions was a huge 
square compound with high walls. 
Fiercelooking lions, made of 
cement sat on the walls at each 
comer of the square. Nobody knew 
who owned the house; for itremain- 
‘ed empty throughout the year. 

The gates layon the other side. 

“It’s Shekar’s football,” said 
Meera. 

“And we took it without telling 
him," said Arun. Shekar was their 
elder brother and theywere scared 
of him. They remembered the time 
when they had borrowed his tran- 

« sistor radio and broken it. Sheker 
had been very, very angry. Meera 
shivered. 

“We have to get the ball back 
somehow!" 

“Yes,” said Arjun, Let's walk to 
the other side, to the gatesaand see 
if someone is around.” 

The huge gates to The Four 
Lions were rusty, and there were 
weeds all overthe place. The house 
was dark, except fora dim light 
shining in one of the upstairs 
windows. 

“There is someone living here!” 








THE FOUR 


LIONS 


exclaimed Arjun. 

“Let's go and ask them if we ean 
take our ball.” 

“L..let's” agreed Meera. 

Asjun pushed at the gate, and it 
‘opened silently, 

They went to the verandah of 
the house and searched for the 
bell switch. 

“Here itis,” said Meera, and she 


stood on her toes and pressed the 
switch. 
“Tremrring! it rang. 





But no one answered the bell. 
So they pushed the door. 
“Creeak” it went as it slowly 
opened wide. Suddenly Meera saw 
their ball held out by a hand from 
behind a curtain. 

She was about to reach out forit 
when Arjun cried out, “Come out, 
sir!” Out came a man with a frigh- 
tening face covered with wrinkles, 
Arjun and Meera fled in terror 
towards the gates. But to their 
horror, just as they reached them, 
the gates swung shut with a firm 
click. They were locked in! 

‘Suddenly the Four Lions sprang 
tollfe, and rushed at them from all 
four directions. 

‘One of the lions, his gleaming 
red eyes glowing like little points of 
fire, was closing in on them. They 
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stood petrified, their backs pressed She tumed towards him. 


againstthe gates watchingitcome. He was gone! 
“Ar....jun!” stammered Meera. “Arjun! screamed Meera. “Arjun! 


“Lets do something!" 7 





| ** Moera was terrified. To her surprise,the lion pointed toa hole 


and ordered, “Walk in!” Meera could not escape, so she obeyed and 
walked into the hole. It led to a room where there were many 
‘machines; all operated by lions. In. corner of the room, she saw Arjun. 
fied with a rope. As she ran towards him shouting, “Arjunl” she was 


stopped by the mam with the frightening face. 
"Don't go near him," he warned. "I am going to change him into 
lion.” ; 
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1. Continue the story, but do not complete it. 
2. Your entry should not exceed one hundred words. 
3. The best contribution will receive a prize of Rs. 25/- 
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double of everything...” 


: 
hy Doctor: "Shut one eye then!” 








Why was the Eavptian boy confused? 
Because his daddy was a ‘mummy! 


Vishali Chandramouli aged 11 
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Granny Believes - for good 
education a strong 
foundation 
is a must. 
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